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IV/Tff THESE AMAZ/X& UFEC/KE 
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IT PUllS ON 
OVER THE 
HEAD LIKE 
A DIVER'S 
HELMET 



;"> 




COVER ENTIRE HEAD . . . LAST FOR 
YEARS . .. SO LIFELIKE PEOPLE GASP 
WITH AMAZEMENT AND DELIGHT... 

Mold-Art Rubber Masks are molded from best 
grade natural flexible rubber. They cover the 
entire head. Yet you see thru the "eyes." The 
mouth moves with your lips . . . you breathe 
. . . smoke . . . talk . . . even eat thru it. Hand- 
painted for realism. Wonderful for every dress- 
up occasion— for parties or gifts. Fun for chil- 
dren and adults alike. 



NOW WATCH ME HAVE 
SOME FUN WITH THE 
GANG TONIGHT AT 
THE MASQUERADE 



BOY! WOULD 

I HAVE FUN 

WITH THAT 

CLOWN FACE 




YOU'RE 

FUNNIER 

WITH YOUR 

OWN 





Old Lady 



OTHER 
SUBJECTS 

Bmmmmr. $2.95 

Sp*ci*f 

SANTA CLAUS, $4.95 




Clown 
$2.95 



SEND NO MONEY! 

Just mail coupon below. ORDER MASKS BY NAME 
as listed in this ad. All masks priced at $2.95, except Santa 
Claus ($4.95). When package arrives pay postman the price 
plus CO. D. postage (we pay postage if cash is sent with 
order). Sanitary laws prohibit return of worn masks. All 
masks guaranteed perfect. 

RUBBER-FOR-MQLDS INC. 

6044 Avondale Ave., D«pt.$3t1, Chicago 31, llllnoi. 



Yes here is Halfwit in all his goofiriess. 
People howl with laughter when you 
put on this life-like mask. 



RUSH COUPON NOW! 



J Rubber-For-Molds, Inc. 

J 6044 Avondale Ave.. Dept 53* Chicago 31. Ilhno.s 

J Send me Rubber Masks as listed below: 
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I 
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I 

I 

I 



I 
I 



) Ship C.O.D. I will pay postman the price plus C.O.D. postage. 
) Ship postpaid. Payment in full enclosed herewith. 



NAME 



by E. M. 



Arnold. 
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SMASH COMICS 



S'LONG,MIPNlGHT/ 

WE'LL DROP SOU A LINE 
WHEN WE GET TO 

MARS! 



■\X- 



L -'l 



+ « 



AT 

LASTfwiTH 

THEM GONE, 
THERE'LL BE 
PEACE ON EARTH , 
GOOD WfLL TOWARDS 
AAEN-POR A 
WHILE,ANyWAy/ 



♦>» 



Wh«n radio 
announcer Pave 
Clarh'S pixilated 
pals oefc into arv 

adveivtwre , it's 
ixsixally a lulu. .' 

8 at this time 

their adventure 

tahes them. 

literally out oi 

this world, until 

Pave , alias 

MI D jsrieHr, 

"brings them, 
back to earth/ 



l* r~ 
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■the "broacJcastlno studio ••• 



THINK OF IT! FOB. THE 
FIRST TIME IN HISTORY, A 
MAN-MADE ROCKET Wh-L 
JOURNEY TO THE PLANET 

MARSf oobsn"^ "" 

MAKE YOUR SPIf 
TINGLE? 





THE GREATEST STORY SINCE 
THE BEGINNING OF MANKIND, 
ANP YOU SIT THERE LIKE A 

STONE MUMMY/ cant 

VOU SEE WHAT THIS MEANS 
TO CIVILIZATION? 



JUST MAKES 

IT MORE -< 
COMPLICATED, 
THAT'S ALL.' 



A 



\ 



I V 



-^ «- 



USTENtVOU—yOU TOKAY, MR. 

M/tf£ GOBBLER! J gf £"?, 

GET VOUR EQUIPMENT/ *}£*.'£. 
AND COVER THAT-^ WARNING 



lf'^'" 



CEREMONY OR 
I'LL SWITCH YOU 
TO MAKING 

SPOT 
ANNOUNCE- 

MENTSf 



YOU, IT'S A 
PHONY/ YOUR 
STATION WILL 
BE A LAUGHING 
STOCK IF THIS 
THING FIZZLES.' 



GENTLEMEN , 
OUR GREAT 
EXPERIMENT IS 
READY FOR ITS 
INITIAL TEST AND A 
BREATHLESS WORLD 
AWAITS THE NEWS.' 



I'M > 

BREATHLESS, 
MYSELF/ 



-V 
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I WANT TO IMPRESS UPON 
VOU ONCE AGAIN THAT OUR 

PLAN IS BASED , 
ON SPLIT- SECOND J GOTCHA. 
TIMING AND^^X EV/ERY- 
DELICATE "V^ THING HAS 
PRECISION/ LPKH CHECKED/ 




EGAprrvE 

FORGOTTEN THE 
MOST IMPORTANT 
THING OF ALL ! 
WE'VE NEVER 
TESTED THE 
ROCKET WITH A 
LIVING BEING 
INSIDE! 

\ 



PAT'S EASY, 
PROFESSOR ' 
ME AND jC 
NOKNEE WILL 
GO FIND A 
COUPLE OF 
STRAY DOGS 
AND CATS! 



*\ 



I *tv 



^"1/ 






NO, NOT ANIMALS! 
SINCE OUR INTENTION 
IS TO PROVOKE WAR 
WITH MARS, WE MUST 

use HUMAN GUINEA 

PIGS? 









N 



■ r 



/-, 



' 4 






■ ' 



£f-S* 



w 






*A& 



;0 



3& 



> 









\ 



SMASH COMICS 



SCOUR THE STREETS 
AND PICK UP SOME 

HUMAN FLOTSAM 
WHOSE LOSS WILL 
NOT BE NOTICED.' 




OBVIOUSLY IT WILL HAVE TO 
BE A COIN WHICH CAN BE 
DIVIDED EQUALLY AMONGST 
US f OTHERWISE, WE SHALL 
HAVE TO THROW IT BACK TO 
AVOID ARGUMENT.' 



TSKfTSK.'TOOBAD, 
BOYS.' IT'S A HALF 
DOLLAR t WE CAN'T 
SPLIT IT EVENLY, - 
SO BACK IT GOES.' 



GOLPERN 

IT'. THIS 

JUST ISN'T 

OUR 

LUCKY 

DAY.' 



it 



r t 



/ 
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HOW WOULD YOUSE 
GUYS LIKE TO HAVE A 
BUSHEL BASKET OF 
DEM COINS ? 



J 



TOO HEAVY TO 
LUG AROUND— ER, 

WN"'? SPEAK 
UP, MY MAN.' 

WHERE IS THIS 
BONANZA SOU 
TALK ABOUT? 



* 1 



,6 



e 



iOUSE HOID ME : 
AND ALL iA GOTTA 
VO TO GET IT IS 

SIT DOWNS 
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/MADE TO OR PER,) EXCELLENT .' 
PROFESSOR / GET THEM 



HANGNAIL.' 
GENUINE 
ENTHUSIASTS 
AND DUMB AS 
DOORKNOBS.' 



tee 



INTO THE ROCKET 
AND FAST/THE 

PLACE WILL BE M 

SWARMING / 
WITH NEWS *-> 

HOUNDS AND 
DIGNITARIES IN 

A FEW . 

MINUTES.' 



very interesting:/ how, 
i dabble /n a a//ce.' 

electronics and i then 
jet propulsion / you'll 
myself,during / A r p ^f- 

MY WORKING^^.?T E ™f 

U(~i\\B<=. ' -rt — FINE POINTS 
HOURS. TT^ FMyvEWTUR£( 

I'LL PAY YOU 
WELL FOR TAKING 
PART IN IT* 



'O: 



& 



\ 






J 



GLUE 



pastc ; 






J 



science is more 
important than 
mere monetarv 
gain, professor.' 
how do we earn 
that bushel 

BASKET OF 
F/LTHY MONEY? 



YOU MERELY J 
SIT IN THAT > 
ROCKET m 
WHILE I PUSH 
A BUTTON A 

AND SEND A 

YOU SPEEDING 

TO THE PLANET 

MARS! 



m 



EXCUSE US: \ BESIDES, WHATl 
WE HAVE URGENT,/ WOULD WE DO 
BUSINESS "& WITH ALL THAT 
ELSEWHERE! L MONEY ON MARS? 




APPARENTLY YOU ARE 
NOT ACQUAINTED WITH THE 
LUXURIES OF LIFE ON THAT 
PLANET .' BEFORE YOU 
MAKE YOUR DECISION, 
TAKE A LOOK THROUGH 
THE TELESCOPE.' 









MAG/ME BEING ; 1 WANNA 
PAID FOR —VSIT UP FRONT 
PLEASANT ^ f SO'S I CAN 
WORK LIKE / I GET THERE 



THIS, 



F//?sr. 



-*%> 



» 



S, 



•m 



/ 



FOUR UNKNOWN HEROES ARE 
ABOUT TO RISK THEIR LIVES 
FOR SCIENCE AND PROGRESS.' 
AT THIS TENSE AND HISTORIC 
MOMENT, PROFESSOR 
HANGNAIL FIRMLY GRASPS 
THE SWITCH 
AND 



*tl 
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hey, professor: 
there's a mob 
of reporters 
and citizens 

OUTSIDE t 



LET 
THEM IN! 
WE'RE 
READY 
FOR . 
THEM'. 



>'/. 



%A»'/t 

■ 



I 



f 




PROFESSOR HANGNAIL, \UNFORTUNAT* 
WOULD yOU CARE TO JUT, IT WOULD 
INFORM THE LISTENING /BE UNETHICAL 



AUDIENCE AS TO 
THE IDENTITY OF THE 

FOUR VOLUNTEERS 
WHO ARE MAKING 
THE TRIP? 



/ 



FOR ME TO QO 

so .'you SEE, 

THEY REPRESENT 

THE DREGS OF 

HUMAN SOCIETY.' 

BUT THEY'LL SOON 

BE HEROES, 

NEVERTHELESS! 



'Pto 



* 



I V ' 



tfi«» 



S£2 
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i-*V 



J 



OJO 



WE ROCKET IS 
OFF ON ITS 
PIONEERING 
PATH TO MARS! 






r 



IT'S AN UNBELIEVABLE 
SIGHT .FOLKS.' THE 
ROCKET IS STREAK- 
ING LIKE A METEOR 
TOWARDS MARS.' 
WILL THOSE FOUR 
MEN LIVE TO TELL 
THEIR STORY? 
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IF NECESSARY, WE 
CAN COMMUNICATE 

WITH THE OCCUPANTS 
OF THE ROCKET 
THROUGH THIS 

LONG RANGE 

INTERPHONE .' 



I STILL THINK 
THIS GUY'S APHONY 
AND I'M GOING TO 
YANK THAT SWITCH 
BEFORE I LEAVE.' 



X, 



.5,0, 





IlL STAKE MY REPUrATION 
OH If, BE ALE : I'VE CHECK* 
THE RECORDS .' THERE'S 
NO SUCH NAME AS 
PROFESSOR HANGNAIL 
IN SCIENTIFIC CIRCLES: 
THE WHOLE THINGS A 
CLEVER FARCE TO 
COVER UP AN EVIL 
PURPOSE.' 



WUXTRYf 
WUXTRYf 

REAP ALL 
ABOUT iff 



SCIENTIST WARMS 

WAR with /mass; 
WUXTRYf MA*r*N9 

ENRAGEO OV9K V«T 

QF aocKflr* RE AO 
ALL ABOUT 17! 



mien mjnp T«e 

WMPOW, CLARK? ©RA§ j 

SOME EQUIPMENT AMP, 
MIT THE STREET.' 
GBT AH ON-THE-SPOT] 
OfSCRlPT(ON OF „ 
'HAT'S GOING ON.' 



•vj.- p ;_■■ 



Wb 



SET'ER UP WHILE J RIGHT '.I HOPE 



I GET SOME 
BACKGROUND 
FROM THIS 
NEWSPAPER, 
RED.' 



'/ 



% 



THE BOSS SET 
ASIDE SOME KILO 
CYCLES FOR US 
TO BLAB 
OVER.' 



. 
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THOSE CRA2V 
CLOWNS ARE 
REALLY IN FOR 

IT THIS TIME.' 






v.' -. 



TAKE OVER, REP! 
JUST GIVE 'EM A. 

RUNNING 
COMMENTARY 
ON ANYTHING 

VOL) 



WH—lHBYfl 
CANT HANDLE THIS 

PROGRAM 

AlCWE.' 



W 



.,<' 



ta fc 






& 



ITS AN 
INVASION! 



HELP! 



OH -OH '. THIS 

IS MORE SERIOUS 

THAN I THOUGHT.'! 



■*,& 



CALL OUT 
THE MARINES!, 
THE MARTIANS. 
ARE HERE! 



'< 



"V 



r» 



£ 



MM.AVEP.Y 
STRANGE WAR 

INDEED f THE 
MARTIANS ARE 
LOOTING AND 
WRECKING, BUT 

NOT fighting! 




w 



I SEE IT, BUT I STILL 

pont BELIEVE it! 

I HOPE REP IS GIVING 
THE PUBLIC A GOOD 
ACCOUNT OF THIS 
CRAZY BUSINESS.' 



'el 



•MW 



_ 
^^^^i 
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FROM WHERE I'M 
SITTING , AS FAR AS THE 
EYE CAN SEE , THE 
STREETS ARE SWARMING 
WITH MARTIANS.' SO FAR 
I'VE SEEN NO RESISTANCE, 
, . FOLKS/ 



I'M GOING TO 
BORROW THIS 
SPARE PORTABLE 
FROM RED.' I 
THINK IT'S GOING 
TO COME IN 

handy: 





WOW LONG DO yoU 
HOODS THINK YOU CAN 

GET A WAY WITH THIS 

PICNIC? 
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Busy as A 

BEEHIVE -' I HOPE 
THAT SECTION 

OF THE ROOF IS "T 
STJIL OPEN.' >£. 






•*, 



\ 



\ 
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SO FAR, SO GOOPf 
THIS TELESCOPE LENS 
WILL BE EXHIBIT 'A' 'M 

THE TRIAL OF PROFESSOR 
HANGNAIL.' 



u 



EXHIBIT"" B" COMING UP '! THIS 
FLOOR IS HOLLOW BENEATH! 
NOT HALF STRONG ENOUGH TO 
SUPPORT THAT HUGE ROCKET... 
ANP IF IT'S HOLLOW.THERE MUST 

BE SOME WAV OF GETTING 
v -w- UNDERNEATH IT.' 



.V 



^: 






THINGS ARE 
BEGINNING 
TO APP UP.' 



>^ 



^ 






A 



HMM — THIS 
HYPRAULIC JACK 
COULP ACCOUNT 
FOR THE RAPID 

DISAPPEARANCE - 
OF THE ROCKET.' 






/v ■*■ 



HOLV SMOKES.' THE 
PROFESSOR. DIDN'T OVERLOOK 
Ml PETAILS TO MAKE H/S 
SCREWBALL PLAN LOOK 
REALISTIC IF I PIPN'T 

KNOW THE SETUP, I'D SWEAR 
I WAS ON /MARS.' 




YOU PON'T REALIZE THE'\ IBS, AND WE'LL 

MAGNITUPE OF MY BID] 

FOR FREEDOM, YOUNG 

MAN .'I AAA RGAPy TO 

GIVE YOU A FIRST 

MORTGAGE ON THE 

CONTINENT OF ASIA' 
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THIS'LL BE THE /V.OST 
SENSTATIOtfAL BROAD 
CAST SINCE PAUL 

REVERE ROUSEP 
THf COUNTRYSIDE.' 




ATTENTION.ALL POLICE f ATTENTION, 
FELLOW CITIZENS/ THIS IS MIDNIGHT^ 

BROADCASTING TO lOU FROM THE HEADQUARTERS 
OF THE PHONY MARTIAN ARMY! THE ENTIRE 
PLOT IS A HOAX, CONCEIVED TO DIVERT 
PUBLIC ATTENTION WHILE A GANG OF 

th ie ves Koe / PILL AGE and 
„ o , * ^ PLUNDER' 



<?. 





SPREAD OUT AND 
START THROWING 
PUNCHES, BOYS! 

WE'LL HAVE TO FIGHT 
UNTIL HELP 
ARRIVES.' 



IT'S NO USE, XI 
/MIDNIGHT.' EVEN IF 
WE HOLD 'EM OFF , 

IT'LL BE SEARS 

BEFORE THEY CAN n 
BUILD ANOTHER, *- 
ROCKET TO RESCUE 

US! 



^<ff$ 






./> 






THEY DON'T USE 
ROCKETS ANY MORE, 
GABBY! THESE DAYS, YOU 
CAN REACH MARS BY 
TRAIN , BUS, SUBWAY 

OR STREETCAR .' 



IO 
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yOUR LITTLE MASQUERADE 

IS OVER, PROFESSOR.' I 
THINK YOUR NEXT 
COSTUME WILL BE 

A BLACK AND WHITE 
STRIPED ENSEMBLE? 




■GASP: 

professor 
hangnail .'this 

bears out my 
deductions 
right from 

THE START. J 
SCOUNDREL f 



W 



.Yfl 



Z KNEW YOU 
HAP HIM TAB SEP 
ALL ALONG/ 

SNIFFER ! YOU 
MADE THIS TRIP 

JUST TO GIVE 
HIM ENOUGH 
ROPE TO HANG 
HIMSELF, 
EH? 



YOU'RE 

ABOUT 

ONE- 

HUNDRED 



CONFIDENTIALLY, 
I'M STILL IN THE 
DARK. /MIDNIGHT.' 

WHAT ABOUT THE 
ROCKET? ISN'T p ROM 
THIS MARS - /uiupop thp 

MERE aReXrocket >l 

WE ? T— TSUPPOSEPLy *- 

LEFT/ THIS/S 
O0R OWN 
GOOD OLD 
EARTH! 



a 



& 



B--BUT WHAT 
ABOUT THOSE 
ER— MARTIAN 
BEAUTIES WE 

SAW THROUGH 
THE TELESCOPE 



^ 



PAINTED ON 
WITH A BRUSH/ 
BOyS.' AND THI 
IMAGE OF THE 
ROCKET ZOOM -| 
ING THROUGH 
SPACE WASALSOI 
PAIWTED ON THE 
ELESCI 
LENS." 



■ C 



m 



S* 



HANGVAIL USED YOU 
AS DECOYS ON HIS 
PHONY ROCKET, AND 
THEN SPREAD WORD 
AROUND THAT MARS 
HAD DECLARED WAR 
BECAUSE OF VOUR 
VI SIT .'TAKE A LOOK 

OVER THI 
WALL f 




i'll never 
go snooping 
into space 

again: 
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Using her in£lvtencz as 
3 famous child star, 
Ciironella is trying to 
get her lax^y father a 
job at the movie studio \ 
•where she worKs*-- \ 



YES,C/TffONELLA.' I CAN G/VE 
YOUR FATHER A JOB-- 1 NEED A 

GOOD prop man ■ & UT 

REMEMBER, A PROP MAN MUST 
BE ABLE TO GET ANY OBJECT 
WE NEED ANP HAVE \THERE WHEN 



SOU JUST NAME 
IT, MR. SCENARIO, 
ANP I'LL GET 
IT! 



WE NEED IT. 



/> 



'» 



^vv 



^V. 



w 



CN 



OKAY/ THE JOB'S 
SOURS, MR, RUMPUS f 



WHAT'S 
MY FIRST 
ASSIGNMENT?) 
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WELL, WE NEED A LITTLE HOUSE.' 

A RED CAP£ COP COTTAGE.' 

HAVE IT HERE BY SIX 
TONIGHT.' SEE YOU 

LATER f 







WELL— I STILL HOPE 
NOBODY NOTICES US.' 
I'M NOT A HOUSE THIEF 
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Meanwhile, in 
the "borrowed 
house 







m 
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foon 



• * * 



CALLING CAR THIRTY- FOUR.' 
^ HOUSE STOLEN FROM 
FERNANDO AND VINE STREETS -LAST 
SEEN BEING TOWED DOWN HOLLYWOOD 
AVENUE '. PROCEED WITH CAUTION- 
THE THIEF MAY BE INSANE — 



GOSH JHIS HOUSING 
SHORTAGE IS MAKING 
PEOPLE DSSreRATE!. 
LET'S GO, AL? 



' 



/A 











WELL, WELL "-I SUPPOSE 
YOU 'RE A REAL ESTATE 
AGENT WHO LIKES TO 
CARRY HIS SAMPLES 
WITH HIM .' 



WE HAPPEN TO BE EMPLOYEES 
OF THE FAMOUS COLOSSAL 
STUDIOS, OFFICER —AND WE 
DON'T HAVE TIME FOR 
EXPLANATIONS/ 



?ft. 



*JV 



fs 



> 



'? 



IZZAT SO f WELL, YOU TWO WILL HAVE TIME 
FOR T///5 EXPLANATION f LET'S GO, 

? — ■ — r CURLY f 

I WARN YOU, THE INFLUENCE 
MO FINANCES OF COLOSSAL 
STUDIOS ARE 
6FHIND US.' 
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hello .sceneriq ? pop got the house you 

wanted, but the 

police got 
pop— and me 

too! 



GOOD WORK.' I'LL BE 
RIGHT OVER AND CLEAR 

IT WITH THE COPS! 



W"- 



(& 






YOU'RE A FINE ADDITION TO THE 
STAFF OF COLOSSAL STUDIOS, 
MR. RUMPUS .' YOU OVERCAME 
EVERY OBSTACLE TO DO yOUR 
JOB'. BY THE WAY, WHERE'S 

THE HOUSE 7 



IT'S IN 
BACK OP 
THE POLICE 

STATION / 






»o' 



7 \ 

1 * "' 



HELLO, SERGEANT/, 
A LITTLE MATTER 
OF STUDIO PROPS,. 
V'KNOW/ 



y'MEAN THIS FELLER 

WE NABBED (S A PROP 

MAN? HEH,HEH-SOm 

MR. SCENARIO .'WE'LL 

RELEASE HIM AT 
ONCE .' 



T 



f»l 
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•^ x r ' / 

ft V I 

/ v A / i 

// I J V\ 





C/TRONEL.LA . YOU'LL 
RUIN MY REPUTATION 
YET-' 
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EH? WHAT HAVE I 

DONE? 






r^r 






w 
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"Wd&H, ihe creafc silver idol of KZLTMANPV wa s stoleru, ~i 
its curse followed ihe men who had violated the sacred shrine, j y 
Black X solves ihe riddle of tKe mysterious power behind ihe 

murder of Jasper Swage / / 



Black X is called in to 
settle a bitter 7 quarrel 




HE'S TAKEN 
THE RUBY EYE 
OUT OP THE 

IPOL'S FORE- 

HEAP/X 

DEMAND THAT 

IT BE RETURNED 

AT ONCE! 



SOU CAN 
HAVE THE 
IDOL — 
I'LL KEEP 
THE RUBY 
EVE.' 
THAT'S 
FAIR . 
ENOUGH. 



\j£. 
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WHAT AM I TO DO, FATU? 
IT SEEMS A SHAME TO LET 
THEIR PARTNERSHIP BREAK 
UP LIKE THIS, BUT THEY 
WON'T LI STEW TO * — ~~ 

KASON/, ^ HKV 



IT IS WELL FOR 
US NOTTOMEPPLE 

W/TH THE SILVER 

IDOL OF KAT/WANPU 

SAHIB/ 






JU 



1 









J4 
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I HEARD 
ATERRI8LE 
SCREAM ; 



THE CURSE SEEMS TO HAVE A 
CAUGHT UP WITH OUR FRIEND 
SWAGE, BATU/ 



t4 



W» 



r ' 



A 



^ 



S 



|#E COl/LD NOT HAVE BEEN SHOT FROM 
BEHIND OR WE WOULD HAVE HEARD IT f 
AND THERE WAS A BLANK WALL 
IW F/?OWT OP HIM f 



M 



IV * 



l -^r 



•o 



THE 

curse : 

THE IDOL'S 
CURSE* 



w^ 



%fe 



Y 



HE'S PEAP-- THERE'S 
A HOLE IN HIS CHEST, 
BUT HE POESH'T SEEM 
TO HAVE BEEN SHOT/ 



LOOK, SAHlBi 
WHERE HE POT 
THE IDOL'S EVE, 
THERE /S A/OW 
BLOOPf 






N. 



2? 



w\ 



LOOKS BAD/ 
HOW DIP IT 
HAPPEN? 



THAT'S JUST WHAT WE 
PONT KNOW, OFFICER f 
BUT I HAVE A FEELING 

THAT MR. GRVSON CAN 

CAST SOME LIGHT 

ON THE MYSTERY/ 



.■■&! 
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A Short while later,as 
the police tahe charge- 



THE RUBY IS NOT ON 

The sooy, black Xf 

AND THERE'S NO SIGN 
OF A WEAPON THAT 
COULD HAVE KILLED 
SWAGE t 



s 



*- 



you saw" 

SWAGE 

TAKE THE 

GEM. ..I 

KNOW 

NOTHING 
MOREf 



%3M 












s> 



A 



M 





IW THAT CASE , 
VOU WONT MIND 
IF I TAKE IT WITH 
WE .' CO/ME , 



ffalf»«v 

hour 

later:.. 



OUR SUSPICIONS 
WERE NOT UNPOUNDE0, 
BATU f THERE ARE 
TRACES OP BLOOD 
ON THIS CATCHER'S 
MITT— HUMAN 
SLOOP/ 




IS IT THE " 




I CAN'T BE SURE OF 


BLOOD OP 




THAT, BATU / BUT IT > 


THE MAN mo 




WARRANTS SOA4E 


PROP A NED 




MORE INVESTIGATION.' 


THE IDOL. 






SAHIB? 1 




V TwMERE^ 




' / BLACK X 


- if > ^ 




1 LEADS,! 



W*» 



^\\ 



FOLLOW/ 



M 
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VERV 
CLUMSV, 
GRVSON L 
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NO! no! DON'T 
STICK ME WITH 
THAT THING! I 
GIVE UP! 



t' 



/ 



* « 






7 






KEEP AN EVE ON HIM, BATU .' 
WE KNOW HE MURDERED 
SWAGE TO GET BACK THE 
RU0y EVE OF THE IDOL ! 
IT'S UP TO US TO FfNP 

OUT HOWS 



I it 



I HEAR 

AND 

08&' 



#\ 



i 



;-V 



'>* ^ 



A 






/ 



-J 



, x 



*\ 



V 









a 



VVN 






/^. 



'1 






THIS SWITCH /MUST 
TURN OUT THE ELECTRIC 
LIGHT WHICH 
ILLUMINATES THE 
RUBy EYE FROM 
INSIPE THE 

IDOL/ 

iwcw' 
our/ 



\ 



v 



7 



I' 



» 



I MAy AS WELL 
KILL yOU NOW 



AS 



r // 



LATER 



%E^ 



® 



k*fc 



im 



'i*W 



\ 



^V 



■*H/ 



/ 



Yl 



V 






STANO BACK! 
YOU'LL NEVER HANP 
ME OVER TO THE 
POLfCE.' 

THERE 
CAN BE 

TWO 

OPINIONS 
ABOUT 

THAT.' 






'-v^ 



V, 



~A 



BRAVO, 
BATU .' 



.<■ 



>* 



THAT'S FUNNV.' 
THE SWITCH POESN'T 
TURN OUT THE LIGHT 
AFTER ALL f 



PONT MEDDLE 
WITH THE IDOL,. 
BLACK X .' 

fleVWE/WBER. 
WHAT HAPPEMD\ 
TO SWAGE! 



i4 






! 



V 



HELP .' MV PISTOL IS BEI»G 

PULLED FROM 
MS HAND.' 












A 






- 






!**.•«- 
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THE IDOL 
SNATCHED THE 
GUN FROM HIS 
HAND "NOW 
LET'S SEE... 




ELECTRIC ^V REALLY A SPECIAL SILVER 
IWttSfTHEY \ALLOy, A POWERFUL 
WERE ATTACHED \CONPUCTORf GRYSON 
70 THE IDOL/ /WIRED IT AND MADE IT 
IT 15 MADE OP /A MIGHTY ELECTRO' 
SILVER-- y MAGNET. THAT'S WHAT 

PREW THE METAL WEAPONS 
TO IT WHEN I THREW THE 
SWITCH THE FIRST 

TIME.' 



"■% 



BE WAX E THE 
RUBY, SAHIB f 
IT IS CURSED - 
IT CAUSE& 
PEATH i 



NOT WITH THE ELECTRIC CURRENT 
OFF t THE MAGNETIZED IDOL EXERT- 
ED A GREAT PULL ON THE RUBY'S 
SETTING --PULLED IT CLEAR 

THROUGH swage's body! 

TVEN GRYSON CUT THE POWER 
AND CAUGHT THE JEWEL IN 
THE CATCHER'S MITT! 










NOW SOU UNDERSTAND, 
BATU '. THE WHOLE 
EXPLANATION IS 

A SCIENTIFIC 
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I CAHn'T UNDE«€»TAND HOW I 
COULD HAVE SLEPT THROUGH «T 
ALL--- I'M REAHLLY A VEDOY LIGHT 
SLEEPAH-- BUT ACTUAHLLV, WV 
DEAH, WHEN I AWQK£ THIS NtOHNlNG 

I FOUND r^y J~ >( \ 

»i 






8 



NO, t HAVEN'T 
TOUCHED A 
THINS . IN THE 
HOPE THAT 
VOU'D FIND 

SOME clues. 

/L4PV Z^TA'- - 



THl£ PERFUME BOTTLE VS 
THE ONLY THING OUT OF 
PLACE .. STRANGE THAT IT 
DIDN'T AWAKEN YOU WHEN 
IT FELL TO THE FLOOR / 



&4 



THAT'£ AN ODD 
STOPPER f IT HAS 
A SMALL OPENING 
UP THROUGH IT.' 



• * P 



) 



I PuHCHASEDTHE 

scent only 
yestehday 

impohted, you 

know., veody 

rare.' and that 
—that culprit 

SPVLLED 

- * \T ALL^ 

I 1 Af\ ON THE 

*?i FLOAH. 1 

m 



*■& 



WELL. 

it's ALL 

EVAPORATED 

NOW? r 
MUST SAY. 

IT /MS A 
STRONG , 

UNUSUAL 
ODOR... 



i'nn sorry, mps. 

RlJMf=Of?P-&lTZx 

there's no obvious 
clue .'there have 
been many such 
robberies of 
late —You'd better 

call in the police — 



OH, DEAH — I MAO 
HOPED TO AVOID 
THE PUBLICITY— 
BUT— OWs 

VEODY well: 










■TltoMe AGAIN, ^OY 
■K REA££UME£> HER 

I HATE TO ADMIT 
I'M $TVM»eC>-.- 












SMASH COMICS 

TWI«> MU€»T BE THE NEW \ 
■6MOP I'VE BEEN HEARING 
ABOUT... I'VE BEEN 

PLANNING TO DROP IN 

...WHY NOT NOW? 



O 



7a 



i 



®wmm 



% 



:<s/j 



IMPORTED P6RFUr*e$ ARE 
NE*T TO /MPO&5/&LE 

the /e^y, 
Fit/e$T, pahuing: 



<5> 



*-- 



"J* 



■'/■ A 



V 



/ 



I MODOM WOUUD 
I UKE SOMETHING 
I EXCLUDE? 
1 "6HUPPE/?"?— 
'RECLUSE* 




HERE WE ARE! YOUR 
MM£, Pi_EA6>E,MOOOM? 

ANO APP&E&& ■ ■ • 
FOR OUR MAILING 

L»^»T, VOU 
KNOW.... 



/?l 



MMM... I 
THINK I'LL 
TAKE THIS.' 



AHH- "PELlf?IL/M "— Y I WILL- VI 
MOOOM HAS 



BXQUfZlTE TASTE.' J MO DOM AN 
*^ y UNOP£NEP 

, ™«r- / BOTTLE OF 

*7 « QU. -J 




DlON'T NOTICE 

IT IN THE SHOP. 
THE SAME 
PECULIAR OOORTHAT 
Af/P$. /?L//HFOf?P-BlTZ'S 
BOTTLE H AO.' ANO THE 
SAME ^TOPPEff WITH A 
CHAM EL THROUGH IT.' 



G.OLLV-- I GET IT NOW/ 
rLL COVEfS THE HOLE 
WITH TAPE? I BELIEVE 
I HAVE THE ANSWER 
TO THE GUMFO/?D- 

G/TZ 

ANO THE 

OTHEe 

JEWEu . 



,1 



A 



.r -> 






• .— . 



o 
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THAT'S QUITE A STUNT YOU'VE 
DREAMED UP, J£*/V-- SELLING 
PERFUMES THAT ONLY THE 
RICH CAN AFFOf?D" THEN YOU 

SPlKETHE PROSPECT WE 

VICTIM'S PERFUME 

WITH A HlGHLy 
CONCENTRATED 



s 



m< 






THE FUME*. SEEP OUT SLOWLY, 8uT 
VBRY EFFECTIVELY THROUGH THE 

STOPPED CHANNEL" 8UT A FULL 
PO$£ IN THE PAC6I 
WORKS MUCH 
FASTER, 6H. 

JBAN? 



1 



v v 






r, 



*^^* > 

S 



^ 



>t!| 



7 



well, wwy DON'T YOU 

$HOOT? WHAT'* THE 
MATTER -- YOU'RE NOT 
SETTING OROWSV, 

are vou ? 




WHAT'S 
GOING 
ON UP 

here? 



SMASH COMICS 

1 TRACED A SECOND- 
SToRV MAN UP HERE, 
MP. &ANK&— YOU (2 
DAUGHTER'S JEWELS 
ARE <?UVTE SAFE 

NoW 



fl*H OVERJOYED TO MEET 
YOU. LAW Ll/CK? I'M SORRY 
8eeNPA'& NOT MERE To 
THANK YOU PERSONALLY.. 
BUT A^ USUAL, 3H£'£ OUT 
WASTlNft HERTJME.- AND 

much tcsoh LAfre 

AT NlGfa*' - 



I'LL, 

CALL ths 

w>nca 



X 



HMllUiUU 1 



iW H»lttli»^ W 






k \ 



AUH... I DON'T HAVE To 
BREATHE THROUGH THIS 
DAMP HANKY ANY MORE-- 

eouYf i Fo/eaor TO 



Ss 



f ... MUCH TOO LATE AT 

I NIGHT... MUCH r <>o l aXB- ■ ^ 



>^ 



^fev\ T V 






/ 






If 






7 



ayt'ought ay he'ro 
a rumpus har .' vat-? 






r*~— 



^ir^*& 



0' 



O 



o 



OJ 











o 



f o 



MAT* All TH£ BXCtreMENT 



o 



.•»J 



\ 



Mill 



\J 



te& 
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vup.'them WUZTHE 

GOOD OL' PAYS, BUNNY 
NO WORRIES, NO 



NUTHIN 



• r 



WASN'T IT CUTE HOW 
WE FIRST MET, HON-NEE? 

REMEMBER ? 






SMASH COMICS 






HO,HO,HO! FEET WASHED ATTHE SAME 
TIME '. SOU MUST ADMIT, HONEY, THAT WUZ 
A GREAT IDEA ! BY THE WAY, WHERE'O 



SOU 



01 SAP PEAR TO AFTER 
</L THAT, 



\J 












-r-s 



* * * 



P-PLEASE FORGIVE ME,HON-NEEEf COMf 

THINK — IF IT WASN'T FOR THAT PUDDLE 

YOU N6VER WOULD 'VE... WE 
NEVER WOULDVE 



it ft 



it. 



6u.a ::■**: 

wow! I'M 
SORRY ir 
EVER RAWED 
THAT DAY.' 

V 



/ 
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HON-NEE! VO SOU REMEMBER LIFE'S GOLDEN 

OPPORTUNITY"' when our school smbtcp 

A FIFE AND DRUM CORPSE ! WHEN I TOL' SOU 
ABOUT IT SOU RAN HOME AND TALKED SOUR 
FATHER INTO BUSING SOU A HUNDRED - 
DOLLAR BASS DRUM! 

ALSO- > * . ^^ 




yOU GOT HIM TO PAY FOR BASS DRUM 
LESSONS ATTBN DOLLARS A CLIP SO'S SOU 
COULD PREPARE FOR A AUDITION ! JUST WHEN 
HOUR FATHER WENT BROKE, PROFESSOR DANTE 
SAID SOU WERE READS FOR SOUR AUDITION 
SO-O-O**- , ■ 



f * f 



SK3H-' 



BOOM I BAH I, 
BOOM i 

BAH?, 






F J 



I 



X 



V* 



/ 



.- * 



>v 
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I 



WHY YOU EVER GAVE UP YOUR 
BASS -PRUM CAREER AFTER 
THAT- I'LL NEVER KNOW, 
HON- 





EIGHTH GRADE! just to 

CONVINCE THE OV GOSSIPS THAT WE 
WERE TRULY IN LOVE, YOU ••• 




/OH, HON -NEE.' REMEMBER HOW EVERYONE 

USETA GOSSIP AND LAUGH AT OUR LOVE 

FOR ONE ANOTHER, SAYING IT WASNT 

THE REAL THING AND THAT IT WOULDN'T 

LAST .' T WAS IN THE FIRST GRADE AT 

THE T/ME AND YOU WERE , 



IN TH* 



»# m 



r r* 



\* 



vs 



s 



••'PATIENTLY WAITED FOR ME TO ARRIVE IN THE 
EIGHTH GRADE ■■•SO THAT WE COULP GRADUATE 

TOGETHER -THUS PROVING OUR TRUE LOVE TO 

THE WORLD: 



Gulp! 



Y0OH0O! 
MASTER BATCH. f 
I ARE ARRIVED! 






K. 



v 



y\' 
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r HBN GRADUATION PAY CAME f WASN'T IT THRILL 
IHG TO GKT OUR SHEEPSKINS'! 



PSST! I BRUNG TUB TEN BUCKS .MISTER 
PRINCIPAL, AS PER PRIVATE DISCUSSION .' 

HAVE YOU GOT CHANGE FOR A 

FIFTY, BY THB WAV? 



it 1 '. 



'!$£) 



2 . 



Efc7 



Sj 



} 





I'LL NEVER FORGET THE WLMULTUOUS OVATION 
THE AUDIENCE GAVE SOU WHEN YOU WALKED 

OFF THE STAGE WITH YOUR DIPLOMA '. 



YAAA? BRAVO! \T'5A 'BOUT 

TIME! HE FINALLY MADE IT! 
GOOD RIPPANCE.'YEAf 

YEA! 



\ 



yfrfitBi 



Cs, 



»\ 



«!» 










THATMUSTA BEEN AN AWFUL DISAPPOINTMENT 
TO YOU, HON-NEEE, WHEN YOU TOU ME THEY 

DISPELLED vour name 

ON YOUR PIPLOMA .' 

IS THAT WHAT 

1 TOL'YOU-B 

AH-I MEAN- 

I tVELL,/MISr-AK£Sl 

Z - X ~ ' WILL HAPPEN! J 



TC7 




WILL YOU EVER FORGET THE DAY THE 
TRUANT OFFICER SPOTTED YOU IN A 

BURLESQUE t'eeater an 1 thought 

YOU WERE PLAYING HOOKEY.' BUT WHEN HE 
WENT TO GRAB YOU --YOU KICKED HIM IN 

TUB SHIHS — THFN-Mf HA! HE CHASED 
SOU OUT OF THE T'EEATER, POWN 
THE STREET- 






SMASH COMIC S 

I /...AND THEN —HO! HO'. SOU DRAGGED HIM 
OFF-- HO ! HO'. THIS IS THE FUNNY PART.. 



HON-NEEE '. HON-NEEE '. 
INVITE MISTER. TRUANT 
OFFICER TO SOUR HOUSE 
AND SHOW HIM SOUR 

DIPLOMA! HON -NEE'. 
HON- NEE f 



is 



(m HI 

it 






r' 






SOB': THAT DIRTY, DOUBLE - 
CROSSIN' PRINCIPAL WOULD 
GIVE ME A BLANK SHEET 
OF PAPER FOR A 

DIPLOMA ! 

WAH! 



PUFF* 
PUFF! 



u\ 



•o 



**M— *~ 



++* 
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DOC W&mbmf. *rr«nei*« geniue, had a new 
one. H« had a new one every month or 
co. Doc's inventions were legion, but they paid 
off in zeros. Doc was going broke. 

It wag Sniffer Snoop, who thought himself 
a mighty smart detective, and wasn't, who gave 
Doc the Bright Idea. 

"Make rubber suits," advised Sniffer. He 
thought he was being funny. 

"Rubber suits?" said Doc Wackey. "What 
d'ya mean, rubber suits? Divers* suits— rain- 
coats?" 

Sniffer waved his hands airily. "I don't know. 
Just rubber suits. What more do you want for 
nothing?" 

Sniffer clucked to his little white bear, Hot- 
foot, and they left Doc's cluttered lab. Doc 
looked after them a moment, then shrugged. 
Nuts, that's what Sniffer was, plain nuts! 

Then the thing hit him all at once. Sure! It 
was a great idea — only Sniffer Snoop didn't 
know it! 

So Doc, who was on the verge of bankruptcy, 
began to work, very secretly, on what to him 
was to be the big undertaking of his life. Of 
course, every scheme he launched was to be 
the big undertaking of his life; only it never 
was. 

Doc labored for a couple of weeks in dark- 
est secrecy, telling no one about his forthcom- 
ing invention. Once he ran into Sniffer sniffing 
along a dark alley as if on the spoor of some 
shady character. Doc grunted. Sniffer went on 
sniffing. 
• When Doc had the first test suit ready, he 
tried it on himself. It didn't fit. Naturally, 
because he was a five-by-five, and he had made 
the suit, thoughtfully, for normal sized human 
beings. 

"Who can I get to try it?" he asked himself 
one evening. "Ought to be someone who's do- 
ing something where the suit'll come in handy. 
I've got it!" 

Doc hurried over to the Paladrome Skating 
Rink, where a hockey game was in progress. 
He knew one of the players on the home team. 

"Mike," said Doc, "you want to wear some- 
thing that might assure your team winning the 
game toaight?" 

"Wear something!" exclaimed Mike. "What 
d'ya mean, Doc? I'd wear a lead pipe girdle to 
win the game tonight; it's our only chance to 
cop the tournament." 

Doc handed him the light-weight rubber out- 
fit. 

"Slip this on before the gacne, and wben yon 



get in a tight spot — and need a goal press thii 
button. See what happens to the opposing 
team!" 

Mike took the little bundle wonderingly. Af- 
ter examining the button gadget, he promised 
to comply with Doc's wishes. 
* "You gonna be in the audience?" asked Mike. 
"Just in case I get into trouble with this thing?" 

"I'll be out there watching," Doc told him. 

It was the important game of the scries. If 
the home team won this one, they stood a fine 
chance to capture the national title. 

Before the contest Dave Clark, radio an- 
nouncer, was telling the unseen audience tht 
players' names and other pertinent data. 

"The boys on both teams, look good," he wax 
saying into the mike. "It should be a bang-up 
game, and may the best team win!" 

Dave spied Doc Wackey in the front row 
and went over to him, following his initial 
broadcast. 

"Hi, Doc," he said cheerily. "What are you 
doing at this hockey game? I never knew you 
to leave your musty old lab before." 

Doc grinned. "I'll tell you, Dave," he said. 
"Through me, hockey may become a game in- 
stead of a contest of busted shins. Keep your 
eyes open tonight, Davey, and especially watch 
Mike Malarkey." 

Dave blinked. What the heck was Doc talk- 
ing about? You could never get much out of 
the little runt. Watch Mike! Well, he'd watch 
Mike. He'd watch all the players. That was his 

job. 

The game began with great flurry of action, 
as hockey games often do. But it soon became 
apparent that the visiting team had a little 
ed^e. Although the home goalie tended his nets 
superbly, the visitors began pressing him more 

and more. 

Doc caught Mike's eye as the latter skated 

hard after the puck. Mike nodded, and Doc 

grinned. Now the fun would begin. Now would 

come the big test! 

Right after the next face-off, a strange thing 
happened. Mike, one of the best hockey play- 
ers in the league, began to look different. Slow- 
ly his appearance changed. He was growing 
bigger! tes, Mike, an average-sized lad, w« 
growing larger by leaps. 

The audience noticed the change and made 
much of it, although they could not under- 
stand what was happening. Dave Clark, busy 
announcing the plays, also saw Mike swelling 
and commented on it over the air. 

What w*% the matter with Mike.' 



SMASH 

Mike** play was brilliant. But he was get- 
ting still larger by the second. His girth was 
now three times its normal size! The opposing 
team became demoralized. They could not keep 
their eyes off this chap, who was now more like 
a blimp than a hockey player. He flabbergasted 

them. 

When the game ended, the home team was 
in front by a wide margin. Mike, scooting for 
the dressing room, shot into the door-way, but 
there he stuck fast. His size was far too big 
for the dimensions of the door frame. 

The other players yelled. The audience was 
landing, yelling and clapping. This was an 
extra-added attraction. And then something 
happened that made the news reporters' type- 
writers clatter with machine-gun speed. Mike 
blew up with a loud pop! 

This is a summary of what the news, ac- 
counts said later: "Mike Ostravich, ace center 
on the Plandome team, attempted to enter the 
players' dressing room after the game, but col- 
lapsed at the entrance after a violent explosion. 
His rapid growth, a strange feature during the 
contest, now subsided. He again assumed his 
old size. What is the mystery of Mike's balloon- 
like growth and sudden, explosive feturn to 

normalcy?" 

Doc was chuckling when Dave Clark col- 
lared him later. 

"You see," crowed Doc. "Mike won the game, 
but only because of me and my invention. You 
watch hockey from now on. Watch football, 
bueball, and even hop-scotch!" 

"You're crazy, Doc!" exclaimed Dave. "That 
was a rubber Suit Mike had on. He merely in- 
flated it with carbon dioxide and it exploded 
when he hit the door. What's so wonderful 
about that?" 

Doc blinked. "He won the game, didn't he?" 
he repeated. 

The matter might; have ended there had it 
not been that Doc Wackey was greedy for mon- 
ey. When he was approached a few days later 
by a pair of sinister-looking fellows, he listened 
t« their demands. 

"Two suits, like you made for that hockey 
■yy,* they told him. "Only make them look 
Kit* ordinary business suits, catch? We'll give 
you a hunnerd bucks fer each one. When can 
wr g* 'em?** 
Ofe* told them and they departed. 

A week later, two enormously fat men strode 
into the Second Bank of Commerce, flashed 
guns and walked out with better than $50,000 
In bills. The alarm went out, but the fat men 
disappeared. They were seen to scamper down 
an alley which had a blind end, but they never 
came out. Two average-sized, men, however, 
were alleged to have been seen in that vicinity 

seconds later. 

The police hadn't a single clue except that 
the Stickup men were as fat as could be. And 
rfcete the matter hung. 



COMICS 

Soon another bank was robbed in exactly 
the same manner, and by the same pair. Again 
the two fat men vanished into thin air. 

Dave Clark, giving out the details over his 
regular evening broadcast, stopped suddenly 
and closed his mike. "Sure," he said. "Why, 
sure!" . 

He immediately went into action. If the two 
fat bandits had pulled successful burglaries on 
^ two banks, they'd probably try it again. There 
■were five banks in the city that hadn't been 
touched as yet. Taking a chance on which one 
would be their next choice, he stationed him- 
self there. 

But now Dave Clark was not the young 
radio announcer. Instead, by the simple expedi- 
ent of slipping a small eye mask over his upper 
face, he became the invincible Midnight, crime* 
buster extraordinary. Soon he saw a big car 
draw up at the curb and a huge fat man get 
out. 

"Hah, looks like slightly different tactics," 
said Midnight under his breath. "A lot of good 
it'll do 'em!" 

As the first fat man entered the bank, Mid- 
night saw the other one, at the wheel of the 
car, ready for any emergency. 

As the first fat man went into the bank. Mid- 
night drew a small, powerful air pistol from 
his pocket and aimed at the big man's rear. 

Spang ! 

There was a terrific explosion, and the big 

chap was catapaultcd among the crowd in the 
bank. There were screams and yells. Two bank 
guards seized the man, to find that he was 
merely an ordinary-sized fellow dressed in a 
trick suit that had suddenly blown up. 

Midnight saw the fat man at the wheel of 
the car grab the gear shift and step on the 
starter. Then he cut loose again with his air 
pistol. The man blew up with a loud report 
and hurtled bodily out of the car, collapsing 
oh the sidewalk where a policeman grabbed 
him. The guards carried his companion out of 
the bank and held him while the cop picked up 
the deflated car driver. 

"Well, I'll be darned," Said the policeman. 
"It's the fat men again! Aftd they're wearin 1 
rubber suits!" 

Midnight decided that he was not needed 
any longer, so he became Dave Clark agarn. H* 
hurried to Doc Wackey's laboratory and con- 
fronted the little Inventor With the story of 
what had happened. 

"So you see what your greed has caused," he 
stormed, after giving Doc an account of the 
fat mens' end. "Someone might have been kill- 
ed!" 

Doc looked surprised and sad. "Guess them 
rubber suits was a bust, Dave!" he said. **But 
I didn't know I'd made 'em for a couple of 
crooks. I'll be more careful next tine of the 
people who want to nie my brilliant inven- 
tions," 



SMASH COMICS 




I'M GLAD ) IT'S A GOOD THING 
WE HAVE J YOU HAP ME WITH 
THOSE -^->. SOU ! BOy, AM I 
GANGSTERS ) ANXIOUS TO GET 
SAFELY PUT/ BACK TO THE 
AWAV (N^ f OFFICE AFTER 
JAIL! THIS TRIP.' 









/VLL DOUATE\ 
( QUMOPOLtS, J 
>v JAMES* / 




Marino train robberies 

baffle the entire 
COix.Tvt.ry, Tixvtil ChucK 

Lane doffs his 
officer's blue and 
dons the JESTER'S 
motley ..•and, as the 

JESTER outsmarts 
and captures the 
modern Jesse 
James' 



ho, i\l 

SIT HERE.' 

if you 

GET INTO 
TROUBLE, 

callage; 
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YOUR WALLET SEEMS 
MMY — LET ME 
RELIEVE SOU! 
THANK YOU .' 





STOP, OR 
I'LL SHOOT. 





."V£ SOT TO MAKE A 
FULL REPORT WHEN I 
GET TO THE SUPER - 

IIMTENDENT'S OFFICE! 
[ WANT YOU TO COME 
rfc A WITNESS.' 
c 




TELE GRAM 

fe« ONLY 
«0/IO. ,„ "u* J/«» 
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Soon, a - 
Police 
Headquarters... 



EVERY ONE OF 

THOSE TELEGRAMS 
HAP GOOPy SIG- 
NATURES— A. B. 
CARMAN, B.C. 
DARIO.C.P. 
EVERYMAN 



*f • 



S 



■est 



.*r 



o 



to 



\ 



secluded 
spoi,aFter 

Chuck Lane 
goes off 



A CiVf COP POBSNT 
HAVE MUCH OF A 
CHANCE TO CATCH 
THIS JESSE JAMES, 

WHO CAN CROSS 
STATE BOUHPARlES 
TO ESCAPE THE 
LOCAL LAW! BUT 
AS THE JESTER, 
I CAN FOLLOW 

HIM ANYWHERE/ 



ii n 
ii ii 



m 



THOSE ABC'S 

PROVE THAT 

THE SENDER 

AT LEAST 

KNOWS HIS 

ALPHABET/ 



YOU'RE THE FELLOW WHO LET 
THE OUTLAW SLIP RIGHT THROUGH 
YOUR FINGERS / YOU'RE THE ONE 

WHO SHOULP GO BACH TO 

POUUOi^G THE BEAT/ TSKTS^'jpfi 



YES, 

SERGEANT 

McgiNTY/ 



. SMITH 

INTEPENT 
[-AMERICAN 



" ,1 



;N 



M 



ALPHABET.' YOU'LL NEVER 
A1AKE A DETECTIVE .'GO 
ALONG ANP L.ET ME WOfjK 
THIS THING OUT.' 



yEs, 

SIR 



« 



'« 



ii 



HELLO /MCGINTV.' THIS IS 

THE JESTER/ if you 

WANT TO LEARN THE A BC'S 
OF DETECTIVE WORK , BE 
ON THE FLYING ZEPHYR 

AT4.00 P.M. 
TODAY! 



LEARN MY A BC'S? 
WHY, YOU -.ALL RIGHT, 
I'LL BE THERE! 



ffll iW* 
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SMASH COMICS 





YOU'RE / / DROP THAT! * 
UNDER *~~7 PONT YOU KNOW 
ARREST f * — \ THAT PLAYING 
I'M SBRGBAHT J WITH GUNS 
//c G iNTy.' V7 '5 AGAINST 

THE LAW? 





QUiNOPOUS HAS A WAY OF 
GETTING AT THINGS QUICKER 






SMASH COMICS 



DOV'T BE SO HASTY.' 
YOU HAVE A LONG TRIP 
AHEAD OF SOU! 










SMASH COMICS 



SET VOUR COURSE FOR THE CITY AIRPORT, 
AW MAbi -• AND DON'T TRY TAKING 

THE LONG WAY ROUNDS 

OKAY, BUT 
DOH'T HIT ME 
WITH THAT 
GADGET 
OR WE'LL 
ALL CRASH/ 





Lster- 



■ ft « 



ANP SERGEANT 
M C G\HTY GUESSED 
FROM THE SANCIT'S 
SIGNATURES THAT HE LIKED 
THE ALPHABET I SO HE ^ 
FIGURED HE MIGHT \ 

BE ROB8ING \ 
TRAINS THE 
SAME WAY---/ 



...F/RST THE AIRLINER, THEN >| 
THE BEACON, CHIEF, DENVER 
ANP EARLY BIRD f SO, THE 
SERGEANT FIGURED THE W-Y//VG 
-ZEPHYR WOULP BE NEXT, ANP 
THAT'S HOW ME SOLVEP THE 
CASE, AS EASy AS ABC! 




THANKS 
FOR THE 

STORY/ 



O 
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WELL, JESTER, 
I GUESS WE 
FINISHED WHAT 
THAT ROOKIE 
OFFICER LANE 
BUNGLEP 

upr 



PONT BE 

TOO HARP 

ON HIM .' 

HE GAVE 

/ME A 
COUPLE OF 
TIPS ON THIS 

CASE/ 



W 



4. 




WHY ARE YOU 
CARRYING A 
PACKAGE WHILE 
ON DUTY, LANE? 





OH , I HAPPENEP TO 
SEE THE JESTER «< 

LAST N/GHT ANP 
HE ASKED MB TO 
GIVE THIS 

PACKAGE 

TO VOU .» 




SMASH COMICS 




PAFFy, WE'RE INV/TEDTO 

SPEND THE ti\GHT BEFORE THE 
FIGHT AT THE HOME OF PR. 
BRUP,THE FAMOUS 
SCIENTIST/ 



r -r 



THAT'S A//CE.' ANV 
PLACE'D BE BETTER 
THAN THE KIND OF 
HOTEL \*JE l O FINO IN 
A TOWN LIKE 
SINKVILLE/ 



r^j^ 






D£KE,YOU ST/LL 
HAVEN'T FOUND 
OUT A THING 
ABOUT MV 
WRESTLING 
OPPONENT, 
FRAGILE 
MATT/E-' 



YOU'LL HAVE TO 
WAIT TILL YOU SEE 
HER IN THE RING 
TOMORROW/ HER 
MANAGER KEPT HEd 
UNDER WRAPS -ONE 

OF THOSE 
MYSTERy BUILD- 
UPS THAT WRESTLING 
FANS LIKE-" 



. 
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SMASH COMICS 



NATURALLYfA 
SCIENTIST NEEDS 
PRIVACY FOR 
MS WORK AND 
A GLOOMY 
HOUSE KEEPS 
SNOOPERS 
AWAY/ 





I 4* 



WELL -WELL 
PEKE PARSONS 

AND DAFFY.' 

WELCOME/ 



'dr.brup, N 

I PRESUME.' 



H 



sw 
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MAKE YOURSELVES 
AT HOME , MY 

FRIENDS .' 
/MATILDA ,GET 

DINNER FOR 

us.' 



Y-YES, 

HOMER/ 



h \\ 



WH/LE WE'RE f CERTAINLY.' DAFFY 
WAITING FOR KAHO I HAVE A 
DIMER , I'LL / ^\ KEEN INTEREST 
SHOW YOU SOME JIN SCIENTIFIC 

OF MY REMARK- 
ABLE EX' 

PERlMEHTS! 
FOLLOW 

me; 



THlfiGS! 
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OH/ RESITS 5 AREN'T THEY 
CUTE? MM I PUT MY F\UGER. 
IN AND PET THEM ,DR,BRUP? 



WOULDN'T ADVISE 
MY DEAR/ 



^5* 



BUT WHY NOT ? 

OH-H-Hf 



ppR-KOw-w/ 



^t 



< 



/ 



• 



l\\ 



v. 



O 



\ 



L^ 



SMASH COMICS 







IP I VO SAY SO MYSELF, I 
HAVE WORKED WONDERS IN 
COMPLETELY REVERSING 

THE NATURES OF LIVING 
THINGS.' ANP MY CROWNING 

ACHIEVEMENT WILL STARTLE 

YOU EVEN MORS/ 
HEH.HEH! 



WHAT IS 
THAT, 
PS, 8RUP.' 



w** 
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:^' 



that 
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but how pip vou r i x 

QO IT ALL, PR. J FOUND 
BRUP? r ^A SERUM 

THAT WORKS 
LIKE MAGIC f 
THERE IS A COM- 
PLETE CHANGE OF 
NATURE WHEN 3 
TRANSFUSE THE 
BLOOD OF LIONS 
INTO RABBITS OR 
VICE VERSAf BUT 
MY SERUM CAW 
ALSO BE USED IN 

OTHER WAYS.' 



SH CQfcHCj 
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THE IMPORTANT THING 
IS diet; I MUST BE 
CAREFUL TO FEED 
EVEKY CHANGED 
CREATURE WHAT HIS 
NEW NATURE REQUIRES! 
A MISTAKE IN FEE PING 
WOULP MAKE HIM 
REVERT TO HIS 
OLD SELF/ _ 

IT'S 
*EMA*KA8L£/ 



TWAT WAN AND HIS EXPERIMENTS 

MAKE ME SHUDDER, VEKE f IT'S 

WRONG TO DO THAT TO 

ANIMALS! 

A\N t OAFFY, 

SCIENTISTS 

VO ALL SORTS 

OF GOOF y 
THINGS ! OON'T 
LET IT BOTHER 



you 



NIGHT. 



^ 
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HEH.HEH f A 



LIKE 



PEACEFUL RABBIT- WHICH 
IS WHAT YOU'LL SOON 
BE, Ml DEAR? 
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THERE .' SHE 
DIDN'T EVEN 
FEEL MY 
RAINLESS 
HYPO- 
DERMIC.' 
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WHAT STtfCK ME ? GRRRR ' 
HOMER, IT'S -/OUr I'LL TEAR 
YOU LIMB FROM LIMB FOR 
POKING ME WITH NEEDLES 
AT NIGHT, YOU WpRMl^f GULP! 




I 



SMASH COMICS 



AU AMAZINGLY 
QUICK REACTION * 

FORTUNATELY, X 
CAME PREPARED/ 



RROWWf 
IlL KILL 




$A\1E YOUR LEONINE 
STRENGTH FOR THE 
RIGHT OCCASION, 
Mi DEAR: HEN, 
HEtifWOHDERFtiL I 
WONDERFUL f 




TURN 
ME LOOSE!* 

lit 

PEVOUR 
VOU, 
HOMER ! 



Next Say -.-before the 

wresilino match. 
- - » -^^ 

PAFFY, WHAT ON Yl PONT 

EARTH'S THE MATTER J KNOW,P£K£' 



WITH YOU ? YOU'VE 
ACTEP AS WEAK 
AS A MOUSE ALL 

DAY.' 



^ 






THAT'S THE 
WAY I FEEL, 
TOO.' I- 1 
DONT WANT 
TO WRESTLE/ 
I'M AFRAlDf 






WRESTU 

PA 

vs. 

MATTll 
Of 



EwwliiF^ 



BUT YOU'VE GOT "Y GOODNESS.' 

to snap our OF »T\' ) I WONT 8£ 

iOU'VE NEVER BEEN /ABLE TO GO 
SCARED BEFORE, /THROUGH 
DAFFY.' ^f WITH IT.' J'/M 

TERRIFIED * 
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SMASH COMICS 




PWOOEy.'THIS 
MATCH IS SO 
DISGUSTING J 
CAN'T EAT MY 
HAMBURGER 



I'M EVEN TOO 
BORED TO FINISH 

THIS CARROT.' 






SOMETHING'S 
HAPPENED f 
PAFFV'S GOT HER. 
STRENGTH BACK!. 



WHAT A CATASTROPHE .' EVERYTHING 
RUINED BECAUSE THE VERY FOODS 

THAT WOULD BRING THEIR NATURES 

BACK TO NORMAL , HAP TO BE 

THROWN WITH SUCH 

UNERRING AIM ! 
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WHAT 
AM 1 
DOING 
HERE? 






I'LL HAVE VOUR HUSBAND 
EXPLAIN IN A MINUTE, MRS. 
BRUP ! I JUST REMEMBERED 
SOME SCIENTIFIC EXPERIMENTS 
HE WAS JELLING US 

ABOUT ! 
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AMERICA'S GRE 




JUNIOR TYPEWRITER VALUE! 



famous 



^ y^ tarn 



PORTABLE 



TYPEWRITER 




$IND NO WO NIT 

Merely clip ad and mail to- 
day. Then pay postman 
only $3.98 plus postage. Oi 
send cash and we pay 
postage. If not delighted 
return untampered within 
10 days for a speedy refund. 

AMERICAN MERCHANDISING 




KEY FOR EACH L 



PERFECT FOR SCHOOL WORK... 

...IDEAL FOR SMALL BUSINESSES! 

Yes, it's back again ... but only in limited quan- 
tities! We've managed to obtain a limited number of 
these last, efficient typewriters that we can offer you at a price 
you can't beat! Now, for only $3.98 you can enjoy the speed and 
accuracy of a Simplex Typewriter with new improved features: 

* ArtM* takiftt 0M«t*» * *» \uHtiA Kty f* l*k LKS* 

* Wtfcitm * m> ftm CAMTAl W SHALL LETTHS 
ifat A&6 ' . - • - li^e to make a big hit with teachers and get better 
graces in school? It's easy when you turn in neat, accurately 
typed papers. Don't delay a moment longer! Order your Simplex 
Portable Typewriter today and find out how much fun it is to do 
youj homework the easy, time-saving way I 

It. 9 Madison Avtmn, Minfjomtry 4, Ala. Dipt. ST-iw 



YOUR SAVINGS MOUNT UP LIKE MAGIC 
BECAUSE YOU 



JUKE 



» • 



BANK 



J 



"'-*, 



Its Wise 

To Be Thrifty 



A JUaf Money-Moker, 
For Y om Btcoun 

F1IEIIJ All IELATHES Will «ELr 
Til SAIE, JSST TO SEE ION IT fOMS! 

You'll see those nickels and dimes rapidly 
add up to mighty dollar bills with this new 
Juke Box Bank that's a gay plastic repro- 
duction of the tuneful Juke Box down at the 
corner soda fountain. Bring it out at parties 
or when company comes to call. The coins 
and currency will really pour in. because 
everyone wants to see it light up electrically 
and flash its bit oi advice: "It's Wise to Be 
Thrifty" — to which we might add: it's eosjr 
to be thrifty when you have an attention- 
getting, fun-producing Juke Box Bank 

SEMI? HO MONItf send only your name 
and address. Then pay postman only $1.98 
plus postage. Or send cash and we pay 
postage. If you are not delighted, return 
within 10 days for speedy, cheerful refund. 

AMERICAN MERCHANDISING COMPANY, 9 Modisoe Avenut, Montgomery 




Bull, 



Your Coins in 
and Press-in ! 



JIKE BOX 

BLAZES Will Llfill 
AS IT FLASIES 




Jim Prentice, Amarinp, Exciting 1949, 




Made and Guaranteed by ELECTRIC CO. 85 Front St., Holyoke, Mass. 

FRED ,THQS 



WAIT 'TIL YOU 
SEE HOW IT 
REALLY PLAYS! 




UnJcFWB 



THUS A SWELL 
GAME, FRED! 
I'LL PLAY THE 
WINNER { 




THE WAY THE BUTTONS PLASM J IT'S AN ELECTRIC BRAIN 

THE PLAYS IS A MYSTERY TO f IDEA ! A MIGHTY 

ME HOW YOU GET SO MANY s CLEVER 

OIFFERENT^-^ — '^rT^INVFurifitJ " 
PLAYS OUT^f^k ^INVENTION.. 

opeachi^^x ( s0mb buttons block- 
key ' /& % a > 0u7 pl *ys , some 

combinations *go~ 
others hit in 
Between!, 
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GET SET Pot 




Th 



his wonderful electric game is loaded 
with football, true-to-life action. It takes a 
keen knowledge of the game to win — to 
outsmart % outplay your man. Electric keys 
at each end of the playing field, send currents 
through a maze of wires. Lights flash the 
play! Yards gained or lost depend on the 
keys secretly pressed by you and your 
opponent. It*s a thrill when you hit the right 
combination • . go tearing through for a 
long run. 

Originally this game sold for S5. Today 
it is 100 per cent better in every way and 
sells for one-half the price. 52.50 complete, 
// is an amazing value for the money. 







electric GAMES 

ARE TOPS 
FOR THRIUS 



hindsome top « when prtS sed, 
directions- You' ^ ^ 



MONEY BACK GUARANTEE Ls 



VSH TODAY 



ELECTRIC GAME CO., INC. 

85 Front St., Holyoke, Mass. 



Amount 
Enclosed 



Nome 



Street 



City 



State 



Q Electric Football $3.50 
D Electric Baseball $3.00 

□ Electric Bowling $2.50 
D Sloetric Marblelite $1.00 
a Super El Football $10.00 
O C.O.D. $1 deposit. Post- 
man collects balance. ' 

□ full payment with order 
— no collection. 

All GAMES POSTPAID 



usnoyM. 

WITH HIS 

J6T-PR0P6LL6D BIK6 
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THE ARMY 

AIRFIELD, U.S. 
ROYAL ANP THE 

BOYS OF THE 
ELM CITY BIKE 
CLUB USE THEIR 
SPECIAL PASS- 
ES TO SEE THE 

NEW SECRET 

SUPERSONIC 
PLANE. 

SUDDENLY... 




THOSE TWO FELLOWS 
RUNNING TOWARD THE 
PLANE— IDONT LIKE 

THEIR LOOK! 



MAYBE THEY 
STARTED THE FIRE 

TO GET THE 
GUARD AWAY FROM 

THE, PLANE/ 






W, 



v 
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THEY WONT GET FAR 
IF I CAN HELP IT... 
MEANWHILE; YOU 
FELLAS NOTIFY 
THE F.B.I. 




m 




JUST AS THE POWERFUL 
PLANE IS ABOUT TO LEAVE 
THE GROUND, U.S. JAMS 
THE PLANE'S ELEVATORS, 

PREVENTS THE TAKE-OFF.' 



A FEW MINUTES LATER... 
^ WE HATE TO THINK WHAT MIGHT 



AND WE 

CAN THANK 




HAVE HAPPENED IF THESE FELLOWS\OUR U.S. 
HAD GOTTEN AWAY WITH THE ARMVS J ROYALS 
SECRET PLANE... THE F. B.I. CAN /FOR REAL 
THANK YOU BOYS FOR SEEING VBlKE SPEED 

THAT THEY rf*% / WITH Vl 
DIDN'T. / K*1 ( SAFETYiJ 






FELLAS, WHEN YOU GO FOR ALL- 
OUT SPEED, VOU WANT TO BE 
SURE EVERYTHING'S UNDER CON- 
TROL. INSIST ON U.S. ROYAL 
BIKE TIRES, WITH THEIR SPECIAL 
BUILT-IN SKID CHAIN, FOR REAL 
CONTROL AT TOP SPEED- 



s 
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"FOR SPEED PLUS SAFETY, 
IT'S THE TIRE WITH THE BUILT- 
IN SKID CHAIN FOR ME\.. 
SAYS US. ROYAL 



U.S. ROYAL BIKE TIRES, WITH THE 
SPECIAL BUILT-IN SKID CHAIN, GIVE YOU 
TOP PERFORMANCE AND PERFECT CON- 
TROL. NO WONDER U.S. IS AMERICA'S 

FASTEST-SELLING BIKE TIRE/ 



09. g. 

BIKE TIRES 

America's Fastest Sellinq Tires 

© 

UNITED STATES RUBBER COMPANY 

Servinq Throuqh Science 



